[457]
They play the Carbonaro ; and a very good thing, too. Hallo, I see Michelet's portrait over there. Now, there's a historian, if you like. Even if he's not any more true than the others, he's ten times more tonic."
" Tonic ? Do you find him so ? " objected Mathilde Cazalis. " With all the vileness that he shows us in the past, all the underhand intrigues, the crimes * . . ? "
" Exactly. A dagger-thrust, a vial of poison, even a fistula or a favourite, in the right place, at the right moment - and there you have history turned left or right. You feel that you are alive. That's the school of heroes. Whereas philosophical history is a drug, like Islam. ..." Clanricard listened without a smile.
As for Sampeyre, he cast his mind back over the history that he had once taught at the primary school. Hadn't he been addicted himself to the philosophy of history? Wasn't it against him that Laulerque was reacting so violently ? Wasn't it himself that Laulerque was condemning ? For that matter, his old pupil might be -wrong. In any case, he was simplifying things too much.
Sampeyre, for his own part, had never denied the influence of individuals, or that of chance, either. The walls of his study testified that he rendered homage to great men - in accordance with his own estimation of them, to be sure* All the heroes whose faces looked down upon his daily life had been awakeners. None of them had trafficked in drugs. None of them had ever taught that the new wotld would be made all by itself. Wasn't Michelet up there ? And Hugo ? And Voltaire ? . . . Besides, what if one generation contradicted the one before it a little ? That didn't stand in the way of there being underlying liking, and influence too* The great thing was not to introduce one's own prejudices into these questions.
But Damould was questioning Laulerque, in his slow biat sure way.
" So that's what you have to tell us, eh ? ... FU gtsuofc you all that. It may be defensible, like so many other theories. But this is a matter of urgency. For cay part.